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House porch He wa» perched o 

nail keg. conveniently placed alongside thi 
apple bane!, tad was finishing d big red 
apple. Storekeeper Eno* Dye, who doubled as 
poatmasiei, was nowhere in sight. When the 
"i-tooe: mw me. he gulped down the U..i 



I apple. 



; the 



handy wastebasket, and bottom upped * nea: 
by bucket 

"Sel down, Mr Wilson." he drawled 

I glanced at the cloaed poet ollico window 
■'Whore'. Mr Dye?" 

"Out tendln' to aome real irnpoitanl busi 
nees." he replied. "Bui 11 you warns buy 
somelhin*. I'll wait on you. Only thing 1 can't 
eel) you la stamps or auch like. Lnoa locked 
up the post olfico an' took the key with him. " 

A* 1 balanced myself on the bucket, the 
old-timer continued: "Of course, tr.os hadn't 
oughts leave (he post oil ice duim* worltin' 
hours, but he don't make • hit:! of it. Last 
tuna ha did It was nigh onto forty years ago." 

His glance wandered from my lace lo a 
sign over a door that read; "LIBRARY OPEN 
104 DAILY." Now into hla ayea came the 
laiaway look o! remembrance I had corse to 
recognise so well — the look that meant he 
wan getting aet to »pta acothar lasematiag 



'Wal. I was Blttin' outside the sherill'a 
ellice one mornin'. keopln' an eye on things 
'cause the flherlil was laid up with the grippe 
All al once I heard a big hullabaloo aciosa 
the street at the Mansion House. Coupla 
seconds later. Andy Long come llyln' out 
through the hotel door*, lookm' as li Old 

three high-UIutm' members oi the Ladles' 
Social Sawioty. I can see 'em no* - Sara 
Beckett an' Allle- Rimer an' Ida Milton Each 
ol 'em raarider'o a wet hen." He paused to 
chuckle in remlDlacence 

"Who was Andy Long?" I aaked -hen hU 
merriment had subsided 

"A hall-pint typesetter who woiked loi 
Tom Beckett, editor ol the Weekly C/arion/ 
the old-limn explained "Wal. getun' back 
to the story, the three wimmin caught up 
with Andy in the middle ol the afreet," He 
chuckled again and slapped his knee. "I cao 
■till see Seia'a bustle bobbin' up an' down 
while the lambasted him with the rolled up 
umbrella aha always toted. Ida an' Allie lit 
Into him. too. punchln' an' pummelln' like 
they was kneodin' dough. 

"Andy kept ducldn' an' weavin' an' tryla' 






and waited To my 
wordesc 
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apple 



n edgewise 



t the v 

o loud be couldn't gel a wold 
art wu ahouUn', I'll teach you to make 
in of me, you little shrimp! 1 never poured 
ut of no dekkolette gown!' A!Ue was ravin 



I hand 

Jiaigw' down the street 

"■You female bulliesl' the Wid 
lered 'Lei him go — an' last — or I'll 
punchm' myseli!' 

'Se-ein* as how the Widdei stood 



"Seema lite Andy'd put a real lancy write- 
p In the Clarion about the Ladies' Social 
lasaiety. Only 't wasn't his writla'. He'd 
opled it out ol a San Franasco paper an' 
hanged the names to hi I've still got the 
lippirT." Reaching into a Irayed vest pocket. 
he old timet handed me a crumpled piece 

I isad with amusement: 

"Mis Tom Beckett poured in an m 
tiemely low decollete gown. Mrs. loe 
Milton was to be found behind Ihe piano, 
and Mis Harry Rimer wore pink flowers 

j I returned 



., mo 



■■■■■■■" 



tuck" 



Id. timer nodded 
■eon it n ihey hadn't been so blamed 
I-" He broke oli as the street doot 
o admit a small boy "Uhoh. a cris- 
is eased himself to his feet. "Bo right 



11 boy disposed of — with a loat 
ot bread — the old timer returned to the nail 
teg and his story, 

"After prom 1 sir,' Andy she'd straighten 
things out tor him. the Widder wont lookin' 
for Tom Beekeli. Andys boss When she 
couldn't find him. she decided she'd gel 
Enos io help hei But the post olfice was shut 
Hgbt. though rwas only len thirty. 

"The Widder was about to walk out when 

hired toward a rear door " 'He's disgraced 




[I for |h« 1 



wouldn't go. Enos pushed het back out the 
door an' slammed it in her face That made 
mad. an* she hightailed 

iaulM later, back down 

Andy Tom was talkin' fiom the town hall 
sleps, an' 1 teckon nearly the whole town 



hear nobody had laken the 


trouble 10 ureal 


Andy. 




"The Widdor pushed her 


way through the 


crowd an', potato' at Tom 




olheis. yelled at iho top o 


her lungar 'You 


can'! uinI anybody, you 


bUtherin' idicis' 


You're not lawmen!' 




" 'Tha sherilf's sick »o wi 


re the law.* Tom 


!old her An' we're gonna 


ride Andy Long 


out of town on a rail!' 




"We'll iee about that.' 


netted the Wtd 



'Andy was whiter n a ghost when a coupla 
men brought him through the crowd He tried 
to apeak hi* piece... said he had a right Id 
be heaidl But Tom told him he'd already (aid 
too much — In prinl — an' senl two mora 
hombrea [or a rail. 

"They weie puttln' Andy'* coal on back- 
wards when the Widder decided things'd 
gone far enough. Up she charged an' shoved 
those men away from Andy. '11 anybody's 
broken the law, Tom Beckett, it's you an' Enon 
in' thou ignorant females,' she snapped 

" 'You're loco'' Tom snapped back Now 
get backl We're riddin' thie town o' Andy 
Long — an' you can't stop us!' 

" 'Gueea again,' said Ihe Widder. ila^hin' 
a deputy sheriff's badge 'I got Sherilf Dillon 
to make me his deputy An' if you don'! let 
Andy go pronto I'll arrest Ihe whole lot of 
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"They 


iid .hey' 
sure did. 


1 asked 






[grin 


ed back. 


But wha 


did all t 
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I ['11 show 



followed hun inlo the hltle library and 
r to a small [able with extra-high legs. 
Three days after the Widdei ga»e t 
■n its comeuppance." laughed the ol 
er. she gave il a present — this book!" 
looked down at Ihe big book and laughed. 
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When h* is loiced lo d«out a nMhl i' 
ipids, ha Biraply tips his canoe ovai his 
Md. grasps the toie ciessbiaca. and walks 
his load riding on Iba ilad- 
ha tiavoin 
When aat fim.ly in tha din ilia travels 

1 Me ol sudden 



wlih lhair knowledge ol woodi 
carry only half the weight cl Ihi 
and equipment when ihoy have to 
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